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mtAT'SYOuRy' KlQ-?--Y£AH i 
HANDLE, KiD^L THAT'S IT 1 . ~KlO! 
THE KANSAS KW 
fOt-KSCALLME/ 
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GUESS IOWEVOU T FORGET IT. KID. 
ANOTHER THANKS \ HE'OPOISON A 
FOR SAVIN' MY LIFE, \ RATTLESNAKE 
SUNSET.. HE HAD IT I WITH HIS NATURt 
IN FOR ME ALRIGHT!/- GOOD RIDDANCE, 

I'd say. II 
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AS MY MERE RANCH PARTNER, YOU'RE 

TAKING A LITTLE TOO MUCH FOR 

GRANTED, AREN'T YOU CARSON? 

' THAT'LL BE THE DAY, WHEN I LEND , 

MYSELF TO CHARITY- FIND ANOTHER I 

SUCKER TO BUILD THEIR SCHOOL^ 




TFIRINGMYMAN ^ 

MURDOCK WITHOUT * 
CONSULTING ME, IS 
ANOTHER BONE I HAVE 

JOPICKWITH YOU... 
\FROMHERE IN, 

T CARSON, ITSCUTAN' 
DRIED BETWEEN US... 
..RUN YOUR END OF 
THIS RANCHJW I'LL 
RUNMINE/ 





THE EASTERN PRIZEFIGHTER'S ^ 
DUE IN ON THE NEXT TRAIN, SO 
YOU'D BETTER GET YOURSELF l 
IN TRIM BEFORE YOU SET IN a 
THERING.^ 



WHY THE ^( 
HUSTLE ' 
TO SEE ME, . 
WEBSTERH 


Tl VEGOTA JOB FOR YOU TO^ 
DO, MURDOCK... CARSON'S 1 
i GOT IT FIXED FORME TO A 
f FIGHT A PROFESSIONAL ■ 
BOXER THIS AFTERNOON, 1 
.AND I'VE GOT DIFFERENT M 


kbs\sff> 


Aim. wT>./4JB 
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. 14 P.M. of the DEPOT 

rox, uusaE-Boum! keep 

WALKIN'AND SET ON THAT 
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GREAT.' ...I'M SURE WEBSTER S 

WON'T MIND SETTLING HIS 
LITTLE DISPUTE WITH YOU IN J 
THE RING -AND ALL FOR A ( 
WORTHY CAUSE.. WILL YOU \ 
WEBSTER?) 
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Knowtorid^ 
wis PEST 

ONCEAW,, 
FOR ALL !! ■ 




SORRY TO HAVE BROKEN \ 
AWAY FROM VOU LIKE I 
DID, SHERIFF, BUT I FIGURED/ 
I COULD RUSTLE UP SOME \ 
SETTER BUSINESS FOR VOU 



EXT DAY- ; 'GRABY0UR6EAR\ 

PS "> WEBSTER. .YOU'RE 

UNDERARRESTFOR THE MURDER 
OF JOHN WADE. ..YOUR BUDDY, . 
MURDOCK DOESN'T LIKE THE < 
IDEA OF HIM IN, AND VOU OUT* 
OF JAIL. .HE TOLD USEVERY- 
THING... 




WEBSTER KILLED THIS 
LAD'S FATHER FOR HIS 
SOLD DUST.. THEN HE ( 
. CAME HERE, CASHED IT 
'IN, ANDBOUSHTA HALF 
INTEREST IN\OURRANCH, 
SUNSET.. THE LAW HAS 



LEGALLY,! GUESS THIS \ 
. MAKES YOU MV FUTURE C 
'PARTNER ON THIS RANCH A 
DOESN'T IT, BOB ?-J4 
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MPE BLACK BANDIT ESCAPES 
1 INTO WE N/aS EVEN THOUGH 
TWO POSSES APEAETEP HIM.. 




' LITTLE KIT WILL BE SAFE 
WITH SCRUBBY WATCHIN' 
OVER HIM.. MEANWHIL 

) GOT AH IDEA THAT NO GOOD, 
DAN DAWSON, IS IN CAHOOTS 
WITH THIS BLACK BANDIT.. I'LL 
RIDE OVER TO CANVON CITY. 
AND SEE. 



tS SUNSET RIDES INTO CANVON CITY, HE'S SHOT 
I AT BY DAN DAWSON, A SMALL TIME DESPER- 
ADO WHO SPOTS HIM FROM THE CANTINA BAR.. 
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Y- ■ RIGHT HERE^\ 
I DAWSON! J 


i why you— \ 






BHR 


|jfc^E 


|ff | 




I§p33 




ffia^ 


E?F\ 




YOU'LL EXCUSE MY 
FINGERS, DAWSON, BUT 
I'LL TAKE YOUR PERSUADERS. 
■ THEN WE'LL RAVE A C - 

LITTLE TALK ABOUT WHAT) \ 
YOU KNOW CONCERNING 
THE BLACK BAND/ T. 



l^' 





Unknown to sun5£t;the 
black bandit sneaks up 
khindand mit5 him with 

A CHAR... 



NICE WORK/ 

I OIDN'THEAR 

.YOUCOMEIN.- 



^LUCKYfOR YOU I DID, 
DAWSON— THIS COW 
POLK SUSPECTS WE'RE 
WORKING TOGETHER . ' 
WITH A LITTLE PRESSURE? 
' THE SHEHIfE WOUL MAKE 
YOU SING LIKE A CANARY-/OU . 
KNOW WHO I AM.. 



THIS WA V, I KILL TWO BIRDS 
WITH ONE STONE. ■ CARSON WILL 
GET HIS IN A MINUTE, BUT RIGHT 

NOW I'M CLOSING YOUR MOUTH/ 
PERMANENT! Y-YOU WON'T BE 
NEEDING YOUR SHARE OT THE TAKE \ 

WHERE YOU'RE GOING, DAWSON, it 



' wonttalk!^ 
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NOW, CARSON, YOU IN/LL 
. LEARN NOT TV CROSS THE t 
' BLACK BANDIT'S PATH... 



GO AHEAD AND 
SHOOT YOU BELLOW 
POLECAT. . I'M TIED ' 
HAND AND FOOT... 




SHOOTING IS TOO GOOD 
FOP you, CAPSON-. I 
WINK I'LL ROAST YOU 
LIKE A MARSH MALLOW... 
TOO BAD l CANT STAy 
AND WATCH yOUP SPAPKS\ 
BUT I'VE 60T TO TAKE 
CARE OP y0UR LITTLE 
FR/ENDK/T WITH THE BIG 
MOUTH.' 



SHE BANDIT THROWS 
A KEROSENE LAMPTO 
THE FUX3R AND TWEE 
BOOM BLAZES SWIFTLY-. 






^^*r 



Esss^' 




.ITS THE BLACK BANDtTf 

—He's going IN THE 4, 

j WIDOW ALBRIGHTS PLACE^ 
I AETEH KIT., BUT NOT IF, 
I CAN STOP HIM. 



CAPSOM.'l HON T KNOW HOWftOu\ 

eoTouroF iw house wAGMwmery,^ 

) BUT VOU'D BETTER OPOP THE GUNS, 
OP THE OLD mbtW HERE ", 
GETS IT IN THE BACK.!! 
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.AND NOW, CARSON, I'M ^i 
GOING TO END YOUR SNOOP 
ING, AFTER WHICH I'LL 
SHUT THIS KID'S MOUTH 
FOX GOOD. 



T WAS JUST PI DIN 'UP 'WHEN 

J Heard the shot... looks 

AS THOUGH KIT ENDED THE 
BLACK BANDITS CA REER, THIS 
TIME- 
LOOK CLOSER, SHERIFF, 
OUR NOTORIOUS BLACK 
BANDIT IS NONE OTHER 
THAN JEB MORELY, 
MAYOROFOUR TOWN. 
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The Saga of 

Two-Gun Garry 



Henry Wells was a big and quiet man. Of 
spare and slender build, he was broad shoulder- 
ed with long arms and big hands that hurls 
almost to his knees. His hair and short beard 
were the deepest black that had ever been seen 
in Pecos Valley. He hit the top of the table 
with the palm of his hand and the noise was 
sufficient to tell all present he was ready to 
get down to business. "Before we begin this 
regular meeting, ' he said to the ranchers pre- 
sent, "I want jou to let me know by a show of 
hands if you all agree that proposed Ordinance 
18 shall be a part of our laws." Some forty 
hands were' immediately raised. Henry Wells 
quietly counted the show of hands, then spot- 
ting an old friend in the third row of the 
meeting hall announced, "Look here, Bill, you 
need only raise one hand to show you want this 
new law. Looks like every one present agrees 
we need it." A devilish smile played around his 
lips as he finished the last words. 

"Now we come to ihe main reason for 
calling you folks here. I guess you have all 
heard about "Two Gun Garry" the terror of 
many a peaceful town. They say he's headed 
our way looking for trouble. And that looks 
bad for us and our women folks. We have all 
heard what he did at El Paso, Fort Davis and 
Presidio. Some say across the border, he shot 
up Juarez. You all had a chance to examine the 
news clippings about this bad hombre. We have 
a chance to hire as a special deputy a man who 
can outshoot "Two Gun Garry." He says if we 
pay him $1. 000 he will guarantee to handle 
this desperado when he hits town. I want you 
to hear the proposition of Ed Harper." 

A red headed, brown eyed man, weighing 
about two hundred pounds and who looked as 
though he could lick his weight in wildcats, 
arose from a chair in the first row. Everyone 
noticed the heavy, buckled bullel-studded belt 



that carried the six-shooter on his hips. His 
boots were highly polished and showed hand 
fancy work around the edges. He stood next to 
Henry Wells and then began to speak. "The 
West is growing and people back East can't 
say we aren't civilized. In another year or two 
the railroad will reach this happy community. 
Unfortunately we still have with us a type of 
bad man who thinks he is living in the West 
of yesterday. They like to live on their repu- 
tations and put fear into the hearts of honest 
ckcent people. This job means a lot to me. You 
see "Two Gun Garry" killed my best pal. I 
want to rid the West of this terrible killer. All 
you have to do is to appoint me deputy sheriff,' 
pay-mc $1,000 only if I handle, this man satis- 
factorily. Can you ask for anything' better?" 

A short man with a long white beard, 
looking" like a Patriach arose from his seat. "Ed 
Harper," he began, "rny name is Jeff Parsons. 
I settled in this valley some forty, years ago. 
Believe me, I know what bad hombres are. Now 
if you are going to uphold the law here for 
a spell, we would all like to have you show us 
some shooting. Fast on the draw and true with 
the shot." 

Ed Harper found it hard to resist a low 
chuckle. The fools were playing right into his 
hands. So they wanted a demonstration of his 
shooting? They were going to see something 
they would remember for years. He walked to 
the side of the room. "I don't want to damage 
this meeting hail of yours, so I am going to 
open a .window half way." Facing the people 
in the room, he stretched his right hand back- 
wards- and lifted the window up a. few inches. 
From his pocket he took a silver dollar which 
he held in his left hand. He moved away, about 
two feet from the window, .still facing the 
people in the room. "Watch this!" he shouted 
as he tossed the silver dollar up into the air 
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over his head. It hit the ceiling ant! a^ it came 
down, his right hand went for his AA Colt. He 
hardly turned his head around, fired one shot, 
and the bent and broken pieces of the dollar 
were scattered on the floor. There were gasps 
of amazement at this bit of wonderful shooting. 
"If I hadn't seen it- with my own eyes, 1 
wouldn't have believe it." said Joe Eagar of 
the Bar-H Ranch. "That fellow can take care 
of himself! He's hired, our new deputy sher- 
iff. Any objection, folks?" 

A very plump bald headed man, with a 
good homely honest face, and reddened cheeks 
arose from his seat. On his shirt was the badge 
of Sheriff. Wash Slade had something to say. 
"I've been sheriff around here for nigh on to 
twenty years. You can't say I haven't kept order. 
My brother-in-law Henry Wells likes to run 
everything, including this town. I admit his 
sister Sally has been a good .wife to me and 
can cook biscuits better than any other woman 
in the valley. Why hire this outsider? When 
"Two Gun Garry" hits our town, my jail can 
hold him." 

Henry Wells laughed ovit loud, long and 
hearty. "No hard feelings, Wash. You still are 
sheriff. The new man is going to take orders 
from you. He is only hired as. a temporary 
deputy. Soon as he has finished bin work and 
collected his money, he leaves town. Hope Sally 
has enough of those biscuits made. 13ecau.se after 
this meeting we are going to stop over at your 
place and eat you out of every bit of food in 
the house." 

A week later, a man on a chestnut "stallion 
stopped in front of .the "Big Drink Cafe." He 
dismounted, from his horse and tied the reins 
to the hitching post. From his hips swung two 
holsters each filled with a pearl handled six 
shooter. No need to ask who he was. A nar- 
row high forehead, a long thin nose rather fleshy 
at the tip, a projecting upper lip. and a long 
chin helped to heighten the crafty expression oh" 
his face. "Two Gun Garry" had come to town. 
With slow and deliberate steps he entered the 
cafe. He went up to the bar. "Drinks are on 
me" he announced. Not a person moved. "When 
I say the drinks are on me, no one can refuse 
me and stay healthy." Both his hands touched 
the gun butts as he finished. 

From a nearby table- Ed Harper arose, fol- 
lowed by Sheriff Wash Slade. Ed Harper walked 
across the room until he was facing the desper- 
ado. His words were cool and came slowly from 
his mouth. "If folks in this place want to 
drink, that's their business. If they don't want 
to, no one is going to make them." There was 
tension in the air. "Take your hands off your 



guns, unless you want to stop lead," ordered 
the deputy sheriff. "Try and make me" was the 
snappy reply. "Two Gun Garry" did get his guns 
half way out of the holsters but Ed Harper 
beat him to the draw. He fired twice and red 
blotches of blood appeared on the right and 
left forearms of the desperado. He relaxed the 
grips on his guns and his hands swung at his 
side. "Now get going, while you have a 
chance" ordered the Deputy Sheriff. "If I find 
you are around during the next hour, I'll 
clamp jou in jail. You can fix up those wounds 
jourself." 

They paid Ed Harper his thousand dollars. 
"You haven't any idea what you have done for 
this community." thanked Henry Wells. "For 
years to come, folks are going to talk about 
this event. Even the little children will learn 
about it in school." 

That evening "Two Gun Garry" and Ed 
Harper sat around a fire, heating coffee and 
broiling some strips of ba:on in a pan, "We 
got about, ten thousand dollars in our saddle 
bjags." said Ed Harper. "We better quit now 
before these lools compare stories and get wise 
to our little game." 

"Very good advice", commented Sheriff 
Wash Slade with a A*> in his Fight hand, ap- 
pearing from nowheies in the shadows. He was 
followed by his brother-in-law and four otrfer 
armed men. "Is- this a hold-up?" demanded Ed 
Harper. "Could be, could be, at that", answered. 
Henry Wells. "We are going to relieve you of 
this hartl-carned money you got by swindling 
various peaceful towns. You better explain 
things to them. Wash." 

The sheriff seemed to be a man of action. 
"We were wise to your game from the start. 
The news clippings jou showed us were printed 
only on one side. You opened a window but 
forgot the outside shutter. Not a bullet hole 
through it. Quite clever to use blanks in your 
gun, throw a "sawed through silver dollar into 
the air. When it hit the ground, it just separ- 
ated. Bet "Two Gun Garry" had little bags of 
cow blood underneath his sleeves- when you shot 
your gun. Guess he had blanks in one, real 
bullets in the other for an emergency. We got 
thinking long before you hit the town. Ordin- 
ance 18 provides if anyone tries to swindle the 
law here, he must pay damages of ten times the 
amount. Means we collect ten thousand dollars 
from you. The other towns said we could keep 
it all if we deliver you' to them. We are going 
to build a school house with that money. Get 
moving, we got a nice cozy jail for you swind- 
lers." 

Harold Ghuk 
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DENVER nUDD 



AND 
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DENVER? THEM RATS'GREASY 

1 IKE AN' SLIPPERY MIKE"HAVE 

DONE IT AGAIN/ THEY ROBBED 

ANOTHER SOLD SHIPMENT 

OFF TH' STAGE.' 
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YCUR NAME MAY BE IB-BUT DENVER, 
LI'L WAMPUM BUT I.WANTA BE UM BIG 
YOU'RE JUST SMALL 1 BRAVE AN'HELP 
CHANGE TA ME.' JjS-J CATCH'UM 
NOW, GET OUT.'AN' Up-m BANDITS.' 
STAY OUT, YOU LITTLE 
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it 




r^r^i 
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P v-^H 






tfiJ 


K 



- MA'SOSH.'AH MUST Yf I 
BE LOSIN'MA'MIND.'-- ' ™ 

-FIRST AH HEAR A 
VOICE, ---AN' THEN 



I CAN EXPLAIN 
DENVER - 

- 1 WAS THE 
VOICE THAT- 
HEARD.' 
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TOE INDIAN SIGN LANGUAGE AS WE HAVE S 
MENTIONED BEFORE IS A DYING ART WHEN > 
IT IS EXECUTED BY AN EXPERT THE MOVE- 
MENTS ARE OUICK AND GRACEFUL AND 
WONDERFUL TO WATCH, ON THE FOLLOWINS 
PASES ARE SOME OF THE MOVEMENTS 
AND AAEANIN& 




HOLD THE LEFT 
HAND FLAT. CHIN 
HIGH. FINGERS 
POINTING TO 
RIGHT; DROP 
RIGHT HAND 
TO FULL LENGTH 
DOWN, PALMUP 
UNDER LEFT 
HAND. 
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MAF- PRESSTH6 PALM OF THE RIGHT 
HAND SLIGHTLY ASAINST THE RISHT 
EAR, THEN MOVE THE HAND IN A 
SMALL CIRLE PARALLEL TO AND 
CLOSE TO THE EAR 




SIM- WITH THE FLAT OF THE HANDS AT 
THE SHOULDERS, PALMS DOWN, IMITATE 
THE FLAPPING OF WINGS. SPEED OR 
SLOW UP MOTIONS FOR DIFFERENT TYPE 
BIRDS. 




PUCK- MAKE SIGN OF BIRD AND THEN 
MAkE THE ECOAD BILL WITH HAND 
HELD UNDER NOSE, POINTING FOR- 
WARD; THEN CLOSE WITH THUMB AND 
SECOND FINGERS. 









HERE- 


r^\ 


SWINGTHE 


/ -^j$ i 


RIGHT HAND 


/ -r<x-4s 


UP, FOINTING 


I'^s , / 


UP THEN FOR- 


' J^ ^\i 


WARD AND 


-V >^r^JDir 


DOWN,' THEN 


/^=tUa a 


STAB TOWARD 


*r l/\l\ 


EARTH SEV- 


Hi 


ERAL TIMES. 





WOLF- HOLD THE RIGHT 
HAND, PALM FORWARD 
NEAR THE RIGHT 
SHOULDER, POINTING 
UPWARD; FINGERS 
FORMING V SHAPE, 
THEN MOVE HAND A 
LITTLE FORWARD 
AND UP 
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CSHSTAKE - PLACE HAND WITH 
CURVED R&HT INDEX AND THUMB. 




SCOUT- 
THIS SIGN IS 
THE SAME AS 
WOLF; BUT THE 
HAND IS NEAR 
THE RIGHT 
EAR. IT IS SOME 
TIMES USED AS 

SOLDIER. 





CHARSS- 

SWINS BOTH FISTS 
FROM RIGHT SMOULOH 
FORWARD AND DOWN 
A LITTLE IN AN UP 
CURVE, RISING A 
LITTLE, AND AT THE 
SAME TIME SPRING' 
INS THEM OPEN. 



MBDICIHB- 

HOLt> BIGHT HAND 
WITH FINGERS 
IN'V'SHAPE, 
CLOSE TO FORE HEAR 
PALM FORWARD. 
POINTING UP 
TWIST IT SO THAT 
THE TIPS OF THE 
FINGERS WILL DE- 
SCRIBE A S"ICAL 
CURVc.. 
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...u£ll, this sreRy 

STORTS l(UOM£ OF TH' 

BIG LUMBER GW5 IT 

WAS JUST A SHORT 
Tide TILL THE COLO 
WINTERY BLAST WOULD 
6RIPTH' NORTH WOODS.. 
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... OL' PAUL FINALLY 
AUAKEN'S.Ara'THt" 
L066ER TELLS HIM 
THEIR TROUBLE--- 



YAWN,... HOW).. 
THAT'5 A BI6 
ORDER, WITH HO 
DEER INTH' 




... SOVOU SEE 
IF UE DON'T 
GET E0JOL6H FOOD 
TO LAST THROU&H 
WINTER WE'LL 
STARVE ' 



iUT, BEFORE L0N6 0L' 

FAUL HAD A PLAN, 

- FIRST OF ALL Hfc" WOVE 
A GIANT FISH NET-. 




^H£N OC FfiUl AN' HIS BI6 BLUE Ox BABE 
STARTED OUT FOR THE SEA SHORE*- 




AN' WITH THAT OL' 
FAUL FASTENED ONE 
END OF THE 616 WET 
TO BAE£'S VOKE 



Eli 
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What do you think happened when olpaul aw 

BABE HAULED W NET Ml...THEyi 
HAD CAUbHT TH' BlbbEST ineSS O'if- 

mcKftL /wysooy ever saw— 




HAW,-. IU0UJ I HAVE ONE 
MORE PROBLEM,.. HOW TO 
PRESERVE T«f F/SH SOTOfy 

cam be stored Awny w 

WINTER! 




ii>V 


^<^) 


fnut (.eft r«£ oshat 

■ THE LVHBER CfWP J ...THEN HE 
1 HITCHED BABE TO HIS SAWr 
1 OV «ftT, SHOULDERED HIS 
1 HU66 SMH/&. AW LEFT A&AIti- 


z^-^^it- 




UJ 




"■f"^ r L 




'"V ^^- "-^^ v. t — 




, /-« 





Ne Huwreo tol #£ 

FOM> /) SPOT THAT 
SUITED HIM, ..THEN 
HE STARTED DI&&/H6 
A BIS HOLE 
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...Ml' WHAT DO YOU THINK IT WAS UELL, IT 

U/AS TH' SAIY1E THim THAT UE CALL PIAM OL' 

TABLE SALT TODAY/- OL' PAUL LOADED HIS 

CART UIITH THE SALT AW HAULEb IT BACK TOCW 




•(.' FBUL ALWAYS LIKED TO KEEP THIM6S 
IMEAT.-SOAS SOON AS H£ UNLOADED TH'SALT 
HE UO/7 BACK "TO FILLTHE HOLE,- BUT. HE 
WAS SURPRISED TO F/fl/D IT FULL C" WATER,. A 
B/6 UNDERGROUND RIVER HAD SEEPED W,~ 
FlLUIMS IT.... 



So FWUL LOADED THE DIRT 
Mr HAULED IT TO AW'OUT OF . 
THFW/IY Pi/KE" AW DUOPEO IT.' 
- - /M/' T*IT WINTER HOT 0A/L1 
DID T«£ LOGGERS HAVE EHW&H 
FISH TO LAST ALL. 
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mw®m ymmm mw 



PRESENTS 



THE BIRTH OF 







r WH"*-M' JENNY^'DANS 
YOKE HIDE. HOLD STILL FER 
A MINUTE.' WHAT'S THAT A- „, 
GLITTERIN'IN THE WATEI?? 
' HOPE IT'S WHAT I'M 
ATHINKlN' ITIS.C 



WWAS THE YEARI87S- 
AN OLD PROSPECTOR 
BY THE NAME OP TAME* 
PEARSON WANDERED 
INTOA RAVINE IN THE 
NORTH HILLS AND 
DISCOVERED GOLD 
IN ITS SANDY BOTTOM 



HIS DISCOVERY WAS LOCATED DEEP IN 
INDIAN TERRITORY CLOSED TO THE 
WHITE MAN BY TREATY BUT SOON 
THOUSANDS OF SOLD MINERS WERE 
STAKING CLAIMS ALL Af 
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IN A SINGLE YEAR, 
FROM 1875 TO 1876 
THE TOWN OF DEAD- 
WOOD HAD GROWN TO 
A CITY, WITH A POP- 
ULATION WELL OVER 
25,000 




BESIDES THE MULTITUDE OF 
SOLO-MAD MINERS, DEADWOOD 
ATTRACTED EVERY GUNMAN AND 
GAMBLER WHO WERE OUT FOR 
AN EASY DOLLAR. 




THE DEATH OF'WILD BILL' WHO 
WAS SHOT BY JACK M e CALL. ^ 
GAVE DEADWOOD ITS GREATEST 
LESENT HE WAS BURIED AT 
THE LOCAL BOOT HILL, 




-DEADWOOD DICK. REALIZING 
[ HE HAD BEEN TRICKED BYTHE 
/GANG, SUDDENLY WHIPPED OUT 
[ HIS TWIN 45S ANO BLASTED 
{BOTH OIL LAMPS THAT HUNG HIGH 
LON THE CEILING. HE THEN 
VpASHED OUT THE DOOR 

lAND. 




TODAY DEADWOOD IS AQUIET 
TOWN OF ABOUT 4,000 PEOPLE, 
IT IS ONE OF THE FEW TOWNS 
IN HISTORY THAT HAS REMAINED 
PRESERVED. GOLD 15 STILL MINED 
BUT THE THRILL OF DISCOVERING 
NEW RICHES IS GONE. YET IT 
STILL HAS MEMORIES OF ITS 
GLORIOUS PAST THAT WILL NEVER 





THAT 5 ^-if mH.HM.TH' DOCTOR. ,~) 

impossiece,} he iubuSk rums out A 
who ftfJ&OF fm-iEtns ! Haw J%, 


'pA^r^ 


^Uls 










g5£^§ 
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